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Jupiter Is Now Easily Seen.

TIE gulﬁt:!ncl Jupiter is now “at guadrature with the
sun.” is formidable astronomicel phrase simply
means that Jupiter is one-quarter of the way round the
sky, measuring eastward from the sun, and consequently
must cross the meridian six hours after noon.
in Tauruvs, between the Pleiades and Hyades,

Jupiter is

Another Installment of ““The Wolves of New

York’’ on Page 6

—
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To My Sweetheart
SOLDIER

Every Girl Should Read
These Wonderful
Letters.

Your wife has been out into so-
giety tofay! It couldn't exactly
be called a frothy evemt—and I
doubt if any sccoumt of it gets
into the mewspaper; but it was a
sufficient!y novel and unusual af-
fair to bear special mention to
you. 2

church wouldn't heat, to-
day, and w the minister's wife
saired vs all to go to the parsonige
%o complete our daily stint, and
kave luncheon. It didn’t mean any

special work or preparation for
der, for we our in-

simply

:

¢hiidren! You couldn't believe that-
twelve would make as many! They
tame io twins and tripleta and lots

to be a sign of
1 should think these
twelve children constituted a

people’'s—eapecially if overshadow-
¢d sad awed by her husband. I
¢ant make out whether she re-

glhuhuhuml or fears him, or
ly accepts him as ome ac-
eepta

H
%

with admirable decis-

‘m not serry & mite that

is swept awsy and

t is the first thing that

my husband
blama me for!"™

sat down o luncheon to-
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The wife flut-
attending to our
All went well till sudden-

ches for some cause not quite
apparent, muttered “Gol darm It"
under his bresth. The reproving
eyerof the parson fastened Itself
upea the offender, ahd In terms of
Do compromise, issued forth a
Mem parental reduke. At that, the
ollve branch, with the
of an angel and a volce of
sweelness, piped out,
that's nothing, you
‘God damn it "
loved you could have
1 know those poor
branches underwent a peason
the Diet of Worms after
disbanded, and they
the faith and experience of
Lather to uphold them. I,
being an ordinary vile sinner,
would have rewardsd them all with
It is seldom one meets
unabashed truth In “these
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dayu.
I have a fire in my room tonight
The opens wide arms to the

flames! In the flickering

! I pee your curl-
Your broad low brow!
wind outside is cold! It

Your face
out upon me now—smiling
. full of hope, full of cheer,

brave, little wife” it says,

death I will follow you, until the
waves break for us forever on the
soundless shore.

GOOD-NIGHT.

4 -

his memory.

. _This Day in Our History. _ __
{~THIS iy the. 186th anniversary of the. birth of -George
1 mz%‘?lﬂurdﬂu C:unuj." the man wWhose
Iheﬂcvollﬁon'teommg
of the world. This day is a

the colonies

through
recognition by the powers
national hpliday in honer of

-

DA

in ocean-blys, she is secrotary to the great littls Welshiman of

Tl!l ‘World grows grayer and older; Eve voles, she is a policeman
mlhbumdasllo!.ln the air as any map, she drives

,}.I &__,I,’._';.H’ '.
o /{/bivc = -

WS

A
(anl Pt N
- gty
§
\

o
W ) L

& surface car, and the dragonsubway through™his dark.ladyrinth, she
drives & huge grey camion in France—and yet she always will be Eve—
& “lady first!™ She will ﬂm}ddd?lmutmmmld-

dition to all the others that she iz adding on to
partaer, and to
She will, too,

will always be Dan's side
the bright fiame of joval

By NELL BRINKLEY

.

|} offtared for
| French crepe, In pastsl shades

1

tHOUSE GOWNS

FOR SPRING

Some _Tl:at Can .B.

Easdily Made by the
By Rita Stuyvesant.

VERY woman should realles
- the value of looklng nesd
around the house and should
Bot be satisfied to wear “aay oM
w'hlhwm‘. The average
. Womkn who does her own houske
work ahduld bDe prepared fo answer
the door bell at unexpected hours
‘sbotld mot be panicstricken as
proapect of vieitors, even M
come on commercial boslness,
this does not necessarily meam
ens must be “dressed up™ se
ahe cinnot de her work come
| fortally, but shs can bs dressed
- neatly and practically st the samé
¢ Hme. =
With Spring housecleaning comes .
& desire te replenish one's ward-
robe, and fresh houwe dreases should
not be overisoked = Especially at
. this |
. 8re baing offerfd in such lovely
selectiony and at such réasonadie
| Drices, the thrifty woman will net
miss the opportunity of the Sprisg
For houss dresses one doss net
netessarily have to chooss the welle

BEYES

.
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: number of other fabrics are belag
this purpesa Boft

y SAlighttul "and challis In stesdlly
. safaing (n popularity. Glnghams
‘and plain chambrays are always
#o0d for house §resses. Thé wommas
who does ‘not wear corsets whille
working  wil] be Mipregted In a
. smart Russian blouss modal wall

=1 sulted for noups  wear, ™made of

5 ‘ntx I‘btu;_m with natural tam

| ponges trimiitng. In & lovely model

\ The blouse ls & simpla, looss afe
. falr, v-:qrtul well balow the Mipa
thbut not toa long: Buttoned down
. the frott, whiclks makes It sasy e
slip on. A collar, cuffs and a looss
girdle are fashionsd of pofigee El-
‘bow alseves are found mere ecome’

and glory in It!—NELL BRINKLET.

de Water.

CHAPTER XXI.

Capyright, 1018, Etar Coempany.
DWARD VAN BAUN, Militon's
father, waa an ecideriy man
with a young heart. He had
Been too busy to grow old, but now
that his health was falllng he found
it diffiecit te ba uniformly chasar-
ful

Neverthealess, he welcomed cor-
dlally the young people as, led by
bls son, they entered hils llbrary,

He Jooksd down kindly inte
Crynthian's face when he was pre-
ssnted to her

“lT am gind to know you, my dear™
he sald gantly, his eyes noftening
as he noled her mourning garb.
“Mliton has teld me of you mnd [
am bappy to meet Dora's conunin. 1
count mysell a lucky man to have
before ms Lhe prespect of two sweel
giris coming into my family.™

Dora lavghed merrily. “Theres
eompliment for both of us, Cin,'"” she
azeclalmed. 1 never told you what
a dear father Milton had, did 1 I
rea think one remson 1 became
sengaged 1o Milton was becauss [
was 5o fomd of his father™

Edward Van Baun smiled, yet
Cynthis fancied that & shadow came
te his eyes at the girl's jesting
statement Bhae wondered If this
man was like her own father In his
deep frith In an undring love be-
tween husband and wife, and if
he was & 1Mtle gorry that his fu-
ture daunghtar-in-law mentioned so
lightly matters that wers sacred to
him.

If so, Edward Van Ssun had ban-
ished the matter frem his mind be-
fore he spoke again, and he was
the genial, charming host

“Come over inte the musicroom.™
he proposed after a while, “and
I'll play my organ for you childran.”

oale is one of dafi's recrea-
tions,” Milten Informed Cynthia. na

they cromsed the hall together. "Ha

Advice to the Lovelorn

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

Don’t Be Superstitious. 1

BAR MNIBE FAIRFAX:
Will veu please tell me If it
Is right for two wisters to marry
twe brothers. Buch Is my cass
and my friend says that a mar-
of this kind genaraly re-
sults In & denth. T am patiently

walting for yeur acswer.
CAMILE.
OUR gquestion sounds like a relle
of the dark ages And T thought the
days of Salery witcheraft and equally
tragie, blind superviition ware dend
and burfed. Now just use common
ssnde New under the sun sould
the facy that Ann and Mary, sisters.
married Jebn and Willlam, broth-
am, ssugs death te any eof the four?

} There s such a thing in the werld
&s cmuss and affect. JIf when John
marries Mary, Willlams runs after
the wedding carriage to shower It
with fice and he climbs around In
heavy snow with pumps on and gels
wel fest to which he does nol at-
tend, he may get pneumonia and
@lp—that comes from his ewn rash-
neay with his health and doesn’t
Sear any relationship 1o the faet
that his wifs and the bride are sls-
ters Aand he and thes greom ars
brethers. Thare are reasona for
everrthing in this world, my dear,
Buperstition {s Igmerance unreason-
ahls. Den't let this rellc of an age

hen peopls bad no education and

| were hardiy more than anlmals con-

quer you

- ——

The Four of Hearts

By Virginia Terhune Vant

b is not a professional musician by 4 she rejolnad

any meann, but he Joves to play for
his own dalectation.™

The musicroom had a amall plps-
organ at ons end, and ths young
peoples sank into easy chairs as
their host took his seat at L

His sen had spoken truly when
he sald that his father was not a
professional musiclan, but he waa
ons of the men who have musie in
their msomin. As he piayed wsoftly,
Tomthin cineed her eves and let her
thoughts drift.

The Music Stops.

Gradoally the strain unfder which
ahe had been asilnce her uncie's
revelation te her lessensd, and sbhe
appreciated that one’'s life does neot
econsiat only In the things which
he posssasns, but in what he s
himself. Her wounded pride and
Tesentment ware seothed. Bhe saw
things In their proper proportiens
And yet—it hurt her to think that
alis was a dependant: that she must
readjust her |deas and plans

The music satopped and Dora spoke
mbruptly.

‘1 declars ¥ou almost made me
ery, Mr. Van Baun." she sald. “Ita
wonderful to produce such an eMect
as that on a #illy oreature |[ike my-
self. But your muaic has dones it
Awn to Cynthia, she looks happier
than she has all the evening. What
makes me want to cry makes her
placid.”

Cynthia amiied “Perhaps wa feel
the same thing, only in a different
way.” she suggested. Then turn-
thy to Mr. Van Saun, she held eut
her hand. “Thank you,” she said,
“you havs helped me.”

“You should sing. my dear, with
that rieh wolce of yours™ Edward
Van SBaun commented.

“l do mot sing—that i, net teo
amount to anything,” Crathia In-
formed him.

“Neo, but she readn like an angel,”
Dora declared “And ghe wants to
come and read to you just as often
as you will let her”

Milton hastensd to explain to his
puszisd parent what Crynthia had
proposed. To the girl's rellef, F4-
ward Yan Saun made no viclent pro-
tent,

“Are you surs you really want
to come? he anked, looking at her

| Ewsenly,

Hs could not doubt the sincerity
of her reply.

“1 want wvery much to come If
you will et me™ she assiursd him
wimply. “You will he doing me a
great favor If you will agres to my
little plan.” .

A Pleasing Arrangement.

“T think it may halp us hoth™ he
sald gratafully, *“1 know §t wiil
brighten many a day for me™

Bafors the young peopls want
home !t had bDeen arranged that
Cynthia was to read aloud o Mi)-
ton Van Baun'a fathsr for a couple
of hours on two afterncons a weal.

“] hops 1 am not imposing upen
you" he sald in & low volce as he
hade the girl good night “I am
trusting you ®so Implicitly that 1
acreptl your offer gratefully, but not
protastingly.”

“Zhat ls Gecause you undersipad,”

A Serial of Youth,

Romance and Love - -

“And you are doing
me & favor In undarstanding.™
“lsm’'t he & dear™ Dora sald as
the quarteite started homeward I
knew you would like him, Cyn."

“So did L And I knew he wonld.

liks her,” Mliton informed his be-
trothad.

The engaged couple walked to-
gether now. Perhaps Dora thought
It would appear better te the ayes
of her future father-imslaw if she
Jeft his house with Milton Bhe 44
not suggest & change of partners
new

“l am toe cold ts stroll heme*
she called back ts Cyathia and
Gerald. “Hurry up!™

The others did hurry. Thay wers
very silent. When Garald spels It
was to remark that Dera was a
rapid walker

“And wvery gracefpl™
commaented.

“Yen, she 0" Gerald agreed, his
eyes on tha slander figure ahead of
him. “You and she ars about the
same haight—dld you know that™

*“l had not thought of {1, Cyrn-
thia replisd.

Then they conjinued on their way
in a wilance as complsts as that
maintained by the belrothed palr
hurrying along In front of them.

(Te Be Contimusd.)

Cruthis

The Hidden-Beand

By Arthur B. Reeve

Creater of the *“Cruig

EPISODE 14.
Oepyright, 1717, by Otar Cempeny.
P in his reem, with the decor
locked and the
i barred Abner heard the
talephons ring. With fear, esvan
then, he answersd. Could
another message frem the Hidden
Hand

“In that you Abner™ asked Bo-

nle. “Why bhaven't you coms hare
with the will?™

Harassed, he scarcaly knsw what
to anawer, although even ‘this was
some rellef, “Let me explain™ he
hastened. “I've been Lhreat-
eped™ —

The sentence was never finished.

A sininter yellow face had already

appearsd at the barred windeow and
s momant later & polsoned dart sped

straight to its mark in the back of

Kennedy™
mystery sterfes, which appenr ex-
slastvely la Cosmepeolitan Maguuine.

windows

it be

Puss in Boots Jr.

By David Cory.
OW as soon as the boat landed
N on the beach, as I told you in
the last stery, Puss helped
the lovely princess te alight and
then, just as they wers starting off
for the castle, they heard a velce
saying, Ol beautifal priocess. will
you not give me the little blue
Sower that grows at your feet?™

“Who asks me this faver™ asald
the princess looking around te see
who had spoken.

And then the flah whe had swom
at thsa bow of ths boat [ifted his
head out of the water and sald, “L,
your beautiful highness'

Bo the lovely princeas stooped
and plucked the littla blue fAower
and then she ran down to the wa-
tar's edge and gava It to him. And
ag soon as he took 1t In his mouth
be ywam up to the shors and then,
wonderful to tell he turned inte &
Bandsome prines.

And, goodnest me, wam't the
princeas surprised]! Well I Jumt
gusss she was But Puse wasn't in
the Jeast. Oh, my no  He had sesn
#e many strange things ia Falry
Land that nothing wsurprised him
any more, eXceptl. mayba a meuse
with twe heads or a cat without
whiskera

Then ths three started off for
the castie and after they had gooe
for & mjori glaisase ey same Lo

4 & cross road, so Puss sald good-by
and went on his way, although the
lovely princesa bagged him to coms

with her to her father's castle.

Wall, aftar he had gone for may-
be & mile or more he saw & bay by
& brook playing on & fute And as
Puss drew nearer he saw the boy's

feat wears thoss of & goat Hut the
music was wo sweet that Puss for-
got this and sat down nsarby to
llsten.

-*1 am Pan, the musical shepherd

boy,” sald the lsd, and then he
commenced again to piay, and
pretty soon a band of pratty

maldens gathered around to dance
“We ars the Dryads of the wood~
they amid to Puse, for, of sourss,
they knew he was puszled, and that
he was s stranger.
And then they begun te sing:!
“Round and round the Iaurel
bush
We dance and sing to-day,
We can't kesp otill by the
sparkling rill
When Pan bagine te play,
For he sings of Bpring and ssch
lovaly thiag
That blossoms each year anew,
#o around we go In & whirling
row,
Under the aky eof blus™
And In the next stery you wshall
hear what happensd after thia
Oepyright 1018, by Devid Cozp,
Te Be Centjased

caiver, clutehing at his neck.

Fonla heard, but did pot umder-
stand, L

Abner reeled and fell forward
across the table—dead!

Then (he KEast Indlan chwokied
fendishly and dropped back te the
ground, makiag off swiftly,

Mesanwhile, along the Trocafers,
was dashing the automeblle with
Doria, Ramsay, ths Chlsf, and the
Becret Bervice man. Thay pulled
up some distance frem the den, just
As the East Indian ran up and
rappéd at the door. Beesing him,
they climbed out and silently stols

Jp with revolvers drawn.

As the priest-eminbary opened the
pansl and then the doer, the raiders,
headed by Ramnay and Doris, dashed
forward, but the door was slammed
In their faces. Instantly the Chief
fired at the face of the prisst-emis-
sary In the still open panel, and he
fell dead, while the Bast Indian
emitsary fisd down the passageway,
shouting.

Ramsay 4i4 not hesitate He
renched In threugh the shattered
Elass of the open panasl, felt around
and slipped the bolt beléaw. The
door flew open. and all piled In.

"Quick!™ shouted, thy' emilssary
wildly s the Hidden Hand in his
den, hearing the n-uthr:u for-
ward to investigate ¥y are
here!”

In & wild scramble the master
eriminal and his minioos fled by »
fGark paspage downward, fust as
Ramsay, Doris and the radt charged
through the balls,  wilh revolvers
drawn. They swarmed about Lhe
place, seeking the Hidden Hand, as
Ramsay, spying the passage, poked
his way down it

In the cejlar the Hid&en Hand ran
straight to & pornar whare wers
casks and cans of gunpowder and &
fuss. He lighted the fuss, then
turned and fled, just at tha moement
that Ramsay ocame pursuing to the
head of the stepa

Ramsay saw the sputtering fuss
Thers was no time to put It eut. He
dartsd back, shouting,

"Hurry—get out—to the street—
the place will be blown ap,” he cried
as he ran Inte the den, seizing
Deris, who was hunting for the
precious pasket

Hastily they retrsated dewn the
arched passageway, mol s moment
too seom. for in anotber Instant
svan befors they ocould reach the
stroat, there was = terrific sxple-
slon, whigh aimost stunned them.

Starring

4+ Abner's neck. In paln and terror
-he eried out as he dropped the re-

5 A alm Success

' Doris Kenydn
b Ing aach other, raf out and ateod
refanding the amoking rulns,

“The den is a wreck and the Hid-
den Hand has escaped” ‘eriad Ram-
say, as he fumbled in hls pbeket and
draw out the precious dlagfam takes
from the dagosit box, “but we have
one other chance—the wikk™

“Then let us burry,” ezolaimed
Deris in exeitemest. “Wa most get
it and read it befors the Hidden
Hand and Verda open ths packet™

Perhaps an hour later the party,
behded by Doris and Ramsay, sn-
tared the Whitney Housa g

“If the Hidden Hand Is Uncle Ad-
mer,” exclaimed Ramsay, leading the
way upstalra, “he can scarcely have
got back here before us”™ -

A moment Iater they forsed the
doer to Abner's barred room, and s
théy entared, Doris screamed. Therse
was Abger, lylng face down across
the table-—motionleas—dead!

Ramsey bent over apd lifted his
hand. It fell, lifaless.

“Look™ cried Doris, pointing te &
red bloteh behind his ear whers the
dart still stuck

Ramaay sxchanged & quick glames

with her.
“Then the man whe sesks my
life,” wmha cried” with conviction,

“must be Dr, Bearley™
Te Be Ceontimned Te.merrew,

'venleat for working tham full-
length ones. '
The skirt 6f this drews I3 & twe

‘| . plecs modal, mmde omk deap balting -

."T" stralght plects are used andl
|shirred &t the walstilne Bome
«womba’ find & ‘casing run through

{iwith brosd elastie very comfortable

And prafer it ‘to a slationary walst

1jpeir,

Another houge dress that-may be
jeompleted n & few hours la ewf
‘In ene plece, chemise styla. It ia
- mino to the corsetiess Bgure
‘Tubm brewn creps or bottle Frees
n nice for a frock Ifke this The froaf
Is buttoned from neck to hem and may
be put on in & hurry. Desp patch
| pockets on the hips are uegfal s well
as ornamental and hold rh& hand.
‘kerchisfe, el A lodss leather beM
may be wora with this looss dres
And u collar of self material may
'be brightened by a bit of wesl
embroidery.

Those who ptefer the pingham type
of house dress will do well to copp
the “comservation apron,” so popular
‘during the canning season last yean
It Is fashioned of old blus chambray
with detachable collar and ecuffs of
white plaua. Tt la made In one plecs
featuring a pandl down the front
with an extension belt on either side
(&t the waistline. This belt is brought
imround and buttoned Im the baok,
gently holding the fullness In plasce
Uncle S8am lssues these patterns foe
len cents.

An adorable house Aress fer &
bride may be made of flowarsd chals
lis showing dalnty piak roses. It W8
an extramely simple model, belng &
one-plece affair with spn Empire
waistilne. The round neck is sut-
lined with & frill of lace as well a8
tha short sisave. - The fullness 9
held In at the high waiat by blask
velvet ribbon run through bsading
A big gingham apron la worm oved
this dainty dress while working.

Dressed In thess neat hooee
dresses, the houmewifls who does her
own work will dba snfirely present-
able to unexpeciad callers, as well
as dreasdd under & long coat te &8

her morning markating.

Graham Rye Bread

6677 Total Calories
719 Protein Calories

One quart bolling water, 1 guart
grabam feur, 1 quart rye flour, 1
quart white bread flour, 1 yeaat
cake, W cupful Jukewsrm watsr, 1
tablespoonful salt, 1 tablespoonfuls
mo| 8 tablsapoonfuls any vege-
table oll. 1 cupful butternut or
black walnut mests

Flace the saly, molasses and ofl In
the mixing bowl or bread mixer.
Pour ovar them the water. Cool
unti] uoskewarm and add the yeast
eake gsoftened In the Jukewarm
water. Then stir In the flour. Mix
theroughly If using & mixer, other-
wise knead for a fow momenta Let
riss, coversd, gvarmight In the
merning knead In the nut meats
and shaps into leaves Lat rise
ajain and bake ome hour In =
moderats oven.

Tomato Cakes.

. 1799 Total Calories
256 Protein Calories

Pour sgye. 3 cupfuls canned to-
matess, 1 tablespoonfuls shortes-

They receversd Quishiy sad, dely- |

| 4. sbeut ¥ smaluls sinckes smmas,

"

All Star Recipes

REPRINTED FROM GOOD HOUSEKEEPIN G MAGAZINR

b quartsr teaspoonful pepper, 1 tes-
speanfuls salt

Beat egx» light, add tomatoes and
shortaning melted, papper and sall
Stir In cracker crumbs to make It
stiff snough te drop by the Lable-
spoonful on & hot griddle Browa
on both sides and sarve at onaa

Pineapple Pudding.

858 Total Calories
5 Protein Calories

One-third cupful sugar, I oup=-
fuls het water, § allces canned plae-
apple, 1% tablespoonfuls cornstarch,
4% cupful cold watdr, 1 teaspoontul
vanilla

Cook hot water and sugar to-
gether; when bolling stir In the
cornstarch mixed with the cold
water. Turn Into a double bollesr
and cook for at |eEst ome. Luil o
Remove from fire, partially coo’,
and add vanila, and pinesapple eut

in small places EServa vary celd,
perferably with cream. [f aay
pineapple julce iz mt band, uss it
with sufficlant water te maks the

t two cupfuls




